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P s A L M 3 | 
2 LEST; is the man whoſe Ae ber 
Strait in che paths of goodneſs tread: 


ho with the proud ne'er es his moe 
Nor is by ſtrife or malice led: 

The law of God is his ſupreme delight ; : 

By day his pattern, and his guide by night. 


Like as a tree in happy foil, en 
With faireſt leaves and flow? rs array” 4 
N ature repays the planter's toil, 
With pleaſant fruit and grateful ſhade : 5 
So ſhall the juſt in virtue perfect grown, 
See Joy and peace bis faithful labours crown. 


But ne'er ſhall Peace her chearing 115 
Beam on the wicked's guilty head ; 
Entangl'd more, the more he _ „ 2 
By folly and by vice miſted: RS; 
Iufve views {till difappoint his aim; * 
His 1 een i Ale a dream... 
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WEIGEL 
When, FRY from the reimt of * light, 
The righteous judge on earth appears; 

How ſhall the wicked ſtand the fight, 
Oppreſt with ſhame, with guilt, and fears ? 


In humble confidence the ju hall meet, 
The happy ſentence of a bliſs N 
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O thou, to W all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 

2 all the world how great art Thou! * 
How glorious 1 is thy name! 


In heav'n thy wond'rous acts are N > 


Thy works are hallow'd there: 
On earth Thou mak'ſt the infant tongue 
Thy boundleſs praiſe declare. 


By day, thy beauteous frame on high 


Employs our wond'ring ſight ; 


£ By night, the moon, which rlles the . 


With ſtars of feebler light. 


— 


Lord, what is man, that Thou wollen: bear 


His lowly race in mind! 
That they with angels glory are! 
From Thee protection „ 


OT hou, to whom all creatures bow | ; 
Within this earthly frame, © ol: 


Through all the world how great art Thou! 


How glorious is thy name! — PSALM 


\ 
\ 


ar 


The heav" ne th angelic hoſts contain, 15 


> * » e 
PSALM: vn 


Lord how glorious i iS Thy name, 
. Whoſe power the heav'ns and earth prockim! ' 
"> Thy glory thou hart ſet on high, 
Above-the regions of the ky: 


4 
- 
7 * * 
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Thou ſhalt the infants voices in 


In pow” 'rful notes to by mn thy praiſe ; 


Till ev'n thine enemies confels 


Thy works, thy heay '"oly pow r 2 li 


When we the glorious fabric "OE RET 
Sun, moon and ſtars, diſpos'd by Thee; 


Oh what is man, or his frail race, 
That thou ſhould'ft ſuch. a ſhadow grace 


*. 
— 


But man thou form ſt on earth to reign, 
W hate'er on earth thy hand has made, 
Was under his dominion laid. 


The herds that plough the be field! 
The flock that fleecy tribute yield: . 
All that on dales or mountains feed, OY; 
That thady woods or defar ts breed ; „ ; 


All that thro? ther wing their ways. 


Ot in the rolling ocean play: 


Lord, how glorious 1 is thy name, 
Whole pow'r the heay, 4 and earth proc 1 
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PSALM. IX. 


To celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare n 
5 To all the liſt'ning world, thy works, 
6 Thy wond'rous works, declare. 


3 The thoughts of them ſhall to my ſoul 

Exalted pleaſures bring: _ 

1 Hence to thy name, O Thou moſt ne, 
Triumphant praiſe III ſing. 


Thou raiſeſt from the gate of death ; 
Thou break'ſt oppreffion's rod: 
When troubles riſe, all help and aid 
Proceed from Thee, our God. 


: Let them, who know. thy holy nam, | 
In Thee alone :confade 5 © 
T hy mercy ne'er forſook the man 
Whote heart on Thee relied. 
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PSALM. xv. 


Lord, who's the happy man, that may | 
"Ta thy bleſt courts repair? ©  o» 

Who to thy hill ſhall ſeek the way, 1 

- . Ant nd his dwelling b 


Tis he, whoſe ev'ry thought and deed 
The law of virtue moves; 
| Whoſe tongue is heard alone to ber 


N [1c firlt his * * 5 
J. 2 | Who 


" 
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Who never ſhall a ſlander —. 
His neighbour's fame to wound; '. 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, Hy 
By malice. whiſper'd A 


Who vice, in all it's pomp v4 "outs 


Can treat with juſt n Ki, e 


And plety, though mean 


Religiouſſy ru . 
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4 | P 8 A L * Xv. . 
| Lord, who's the happy mar thr ma may 


To thy bleft courts repair 
Not, rgoger like, to pals cls 6M TD 
But to inhabit chere ? e 


(I 


He, who to truth and plighted. vows 
Hath ever firmly ftood ; 


Who, though he promiſe to his los, 


Shall make that promiſe good; 


| Whoſe del is uſury diſdains 


His treaſure to employ ; . 


Whom no reward, no bribe can move 


The guiltlefs to deſtroy. 


The man, who by this Ready courſe 


Hath happineſs ur d, 


- When eath's foundations ſhake, ll ſand 


By Providence ſecur'd. : 


/ 


When danger, miſery, and death 
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PSALM XVI. 


I firive each ation to approve 
To God's all- ſeeing eye: 

No danger ſhall my hope remove, 
Becauſe my help is nigh... 


Therefore my heart all fear defies ; 3 


My glory ſhall-rejoice : 


My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope to riſe 


Wak'd by thy pow'rtul voice. 


Thou, Lord, when I reſign my breath, 
My ſoul from hell ſhalt free : | 


For why ?—Thy holy one in death 


Did no corruption ſee. 


Thou ſhalt to me the paths reſtore 


To thy bleſt preſence made, 


* 
| 
* \ 4 . 


Where pleaſures, dwell for ever more, j 


And 4 5 which never en 
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PSALM —_ 


0 God, juſt object of our love, 
Our refuge from our foes; _ 


Our hope, our fortreſs, our defence, 


Our haven of repofe; _ 


\ 
* 


Encompaſs'd me arouhd, 


In all my terror and deſpair 


F rom Thee I — found. 


The 


The Lord deſcended from above, = 
And bow'd the heav'ns moſt high ; K 


And underneath his feet He caſt 
The darkneſs of the ſky. 


On cherubs wings, ' Jehovah comes, 
The helpleſs to redreſs; -_ | 

The ſinking hills, and trembling. — 
The e Judge cpnſels. X 
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PSALM XIX. 


The Cons firmament on high, 
With all the wide expanſe of ſky, 
And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining be, 
Their great Original proclaim. © 


Th' unwearied Sun, from day to day, 

Shall his Creator's pow 8 
And tell abroad to ev'ry land 
The works of an almighty hand. 


Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail. 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous dale, 
And nightly to the liſt'ning earth 

Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 


_ While all the ſtars that round her bum, * , 
And all the planetsp in their turn, 
- Confirm the tidings as they roll, 


Ko Tug the truth from pole to — 


(8) 


What, tho' in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial OL; 

What, tho? no real voice or found. 711 
Amid their radiant orbs be found 


In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 

be The hand that made us is divine.“ 


jp" AD 2 — — 
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PSALM. XIX. 


| Who, Lord, .can tell how oft his ſhots 
From thy "commandments ſtray 3 ß, 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret faults, 
And keep me in thy way! $30 


—— 


Let no preſumptuous ſins obtain 
Dominion over me! 

So ſhall 1 from the great ance 
Be innocent and fr Fee. - = 


Then ſhall my grateful off TIER find 
Acceptance in thy fight. — _ 


Thou art my ſaviour, I hou alone, 
O Lord, thou God of might. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Immortal glory be! = 
God was, is now, and ſhall be one 


* 


Io all eternity. 928 
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PSALM. XXII. 


Thou, Lord. my God, didſt ſhield "Ps wrongs 

My helpleſs infant My 

And fince haſt been my faithful guide 2 
Through life's bewild' ring ways. 


Here, in thy courts, my grateful thanks | 
I thus with joy expreſs; 5 
Before the world to Thee I bay 

: The vows of my diſtreſs. 


0 ne'er diſcaig on lowly mind 
To caſt a gracious eye, 

Nor turn from poverty thy face, 
But hear its humble cry 13 


Then ſhall che glad converted vel VS 
To God their homage payy © © 
And all the nations of the'earth-- HHS. 

One ſov' Wa n oy” 
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PSALM xxIIl. 


The Lord my paſture hall prepare, s 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care: 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 5 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks He ſhall - TY | 
And all "Wy lah bours defend. 
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{0 A | 
When in the ſultry glebe 1 faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 


[ 


My weary wand'ring ſteps he e 1 


Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and 3 . 


Amid the verdant landſcape flow. 


Though, in a bare and rugged way, 


Through pathlels, lonely, wilds I = 
His bounty ſhall my pains beguile: 


The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 


With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 


And ſtreams fhall murmur all around. 


Though in the paths of 3 I tread, 

With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill. 
For Thon, O Lord, art with me ſtills . | 


Thy friendly ſtaff ſhall give me aid, 


And oe: me 80 the dreadful ſhade: 


6— — — a—i—_s 


PSA . * XXIII. 


My ſhepherd is the living Lord, 
He gives me all I need : 1 5 


In paſtures green, where waters flow, 


He leads me forih to feed. 


He ſhall convert and glad my . 
My heart and mind ſhall frame; 
To ſeek the paths of righteouſneſs, 
© de 2 and praiſe his nam. 
5 Though 


3 11 ) Oy ve 


Though. in the dy vale of death XL 
No evil will 1 fear: 


Thy rod and ſtaff ſhall comfort bring; 
* hy help ſhall then 'be near. | 


Thou, through my l. fe; through all my gays, 
- To me haſt mercy ſhown, 


Hence in thy houſe my dwelling- place 
Shall be withe Thee alone. 3 
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PSALM xxIx. 


Lift up Jour heads, eternal gates ! 5 a 

Jour lofty arches rear, „ 

5 Ye everlaſting doors |\—Behold 1 
The King of Glory near! 


Who i is this King of Glory ?—Who ?— 
I The Lord of Hoſts renown'd ; 
In battle mighty; Oer his foes „ 

Triumphant conqu'ror crown de. 


Lift up your heads, eternal doors! 3 
Your. joty eee 8 
Ye everlaſting. gates . Behold 
The King of Glory near! 


Who is this King of Glory *_Who ?— 
I be Lord of Hoſts renown'd'; _. 
Of Glory .He alone is 5's of N 

Alone with glory crown d. 1 
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PS AL M XXIX. 


Sing, ye ſons of men, O ſing 
Praile to Heav'n's eternal King! 
Yield the homage that his name 


From a creature 'slips may claim. Halleah. 


Hark !—His voice in thunder breaks,— 
 Huth'd to filence, while He ſpeaks, 5 = 
Ocean's waves, from pole to pole 


Hear the awful accents roll. "Hallelyjab, I 


Now the burſting clouds give way, 
Now the vivid hghtnings play, 
And the wilds, by man untrod, 


Heardiſmay'dth' approachof God. Hallelujah. 


He the ſwelling ſea commands; ; 

. Fixt his throne for ever ſtands. 

3 ye ſons of men, O ſing 

Praiſe to Heay'n n's ne Wale ! Ede ! 
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PSALM xxx. 


I'll celebrate thy praiſes, Lord, 
Who didft thy pow'r employ 8 
To raiſe my drooping head.—1 hy praiſe, 
Thy praiſe, ol ſing with joy. 


When i in diſtreſs 1 cry to Thee, ; 1 h 
- Thou kindly didft relieve, 


And from the grave's expecting jaws. 
"My "es life retrieve. Fi 
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Hence to thy courts let all che world 5 f 
With ſongs of praiſe nepgir; bo bs. 1 


ts 


"SUE a ages eand care! „ 
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How. bleſt The man, -whoſe Eotifeious — 
From T hee, great God, hath found relief! Ls 
Whoſe guilt thy. bou 


His fear allay OG his- weakneſs. heals $4 DR, : ; by TE} 
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To whom th”. offences of his hand ö 
No longer now imputed ſtande 
Who learns: thy precepts to revere, e 
Whole heart is Pore, whoſe tongue | ſincere 1 


When various woes m ſoul ſarround, 5} 

In Thee'my ſure retreat is founck : . e 
Thy wiſh'd ſalvation meets my jos 8 
Around the baßes, of. Pardon, r: | 


4 


8 4 
Ee. das ol * 1 5 


For this ſhall all, Tho Thee adore, . SY Weds 
Eber yet the day "of life be Oer, 15 =p . 
Jo Thee with ſtedfaſt hope repair, 
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Wich me thy truth, with me prockim. OSS 
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PSALM. XXII. 


Rejoice! for bleſt are thay: 00 
Whoſe ſins are cover'd o'er; 

Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
Imputes, their guilt no more. 


They mourn their follies paſt, . 
Their hearts they keep with er, 

Their lips and lives, without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith lincere. 


While I conceal'd i my guilt, 
I felt the lurking wound; 
When I confeſs'd my ſins to God, 
1 ready pardon found. 


5 Let finners learn to pray, ' 
And ſeek their Maker's FRE ! 


Our help, in times of deep diſtreſs, 
15 found in F alone. 


1 


1 


P'S A LM XXIII. Sd 


How happy they, to. whom the Lord 
I beir only God, is known! _ We. 
Whom He ae all the peopled world | 

_ Hath choſen for his own! oy 


The Lord will thoſe, who iruft 3 in him, 1 

Behold with gracious eye; 

Will free their ſouls from death; their wants 
In times of dearth TS 
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Our full God with patience wait, 
Our help and ſhield is He: — 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, | 


Becauſe we truſt in Thee ! 3 . 


The riches of thy mercy; Lord, 
Do Thou to us extend, 
Since we, for all we want, or vid, 


On Thee alone W . 80 
r 5 * . 
EW 8 107 Ain. 
Lord, let our Vearts rejoice, 55 e 
> And bleſs us From thy throne, 


For we will make thy law our choice, 
And truſt in Thee alone! 


Thy voice and mighty Word 
The heav'n's above have ſpread, 

And by the ſpirit of the Lord 
Creation rais'd its head. 


The ſtrength of Man is vain, = 
No ſhield to innocence ;, + 

But thoſe, who truft in Thee, obrain | 
A ſtrong and fare defence. | 


Thy people's pray r fulfil ! 
Here fix thy gracious throne! 
To us reveal thy heav'nly will, 
And make thy 88 known! 
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"PSALM XXXIV. 


Through all the changing ſcenes of Ir, 2 
In trouble and in joy, 114 


The praiſes of my God ſhall Kl „ 
My heart and tongue eee WO Ft r 


The Lord 1 ſought of him vl boaſt | 

To all that are diſtreſt; „ 
From me let them their comfort take, 5 "i 
And calm their griefs to reſt. 


0 magnify the Lord. with me! 3 
With me exalt his name! 
When in diſtreſs to him I . 8 8 

My help and ſhield he came. het 
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O make but trial of his lore, LY 1 
x Experience will decide * 

How bleſt are they, and ra Ms J 

| ne! in ies trurh e 5 15 * 1 


PSALM 


Thee will I thank, my Goch, my get -- 
Thee will I praiſe: from day to day; 24 þ 
From morn to eve the ſong extend, N 


Thee boaſt my father, Thee my friend. 8 
5 n n. yl 
O come,' your voice, uicht l raiſe, 


And ſing with me your Maker's praiſed. 
O taſte with me, .O taſte and prove... 
The W of his boubdlels love! ; n 7 


e * 15 


Hail, Said of the hirhan ct . 
1 Hail, Fountain of eternal grace ! 
Thrice happy, who on Thee recline, 
Nor on, = ner Al '# help but chine! 


33-230 13-781 $1” 


"Fs de out eee e 
Nor time throughout its courſe ſhall ſee — 
The man, whoſe hope on Thee is ſtaid, 9 1 
N e THe. rate OMA 4. 
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ö : For deer 146 1 fo iſtics nts, ERS 
; As mountains their e n 
Great are the wonders of thy bands ñ 
"Thy jodgements are a mighty deep. 2 
Thy providente the eric upholds”: 3 17 3 
Bot man ang beaft thy bounty . 
; All nature Thee its Lord beholds _ 
T But Man i is k; hy peculiar care. A wi 
* My God ! ! FS excellent thy grace, 
1 85 © Whenceall our hope, our comforts ſpring! 
bg We, with our weak and guilty race, 
1 Fly to the ſhadow of "x I», 3 | 
* O let thy people favoy r in! . 188 
Io upright hearts 5 5 ae - | 
8 With Thee the. wells IN remain: „% CE Ro 
il, 3 e ternal Wye 3 
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I . BSA DM. AAN 5 8 
8 The Lord ſupre nh Real obey t 
His goodnefs. ſeek from-day.to dag d 5 WY 117 
In danger, arouplg ww e e 7 207] 
Make his commands thy chief reg add! 
And He, thy duty to rewärdd, 8 1d ef 5 58 
Shall all thy Pious wills grant © Ae 36 /e 
Once was 1 young, And now: boſs 1385 ; 
Jet ne'er the ri ghteous ech Behold 
Lamenting e ee . 
Becauſe corals: fills his ein, TE 
_ Cheerful bis bleſfings to impart, „ 
Sod will his offepwing; 8. wealth increaſe,” N 
A ſcanty ſtore, which God 5 5 
If this he righteous man poſſeſʒ 
IIl-gotten riches far excels; 3 5 4 5 £ 
God's conſtant care the uprig "Ry git; pop 
He over. all their life pref n „ 
And ev'ry anxious fear diſpels.” | 


© Jl the juſt To them the Land N 
With bounteous hand will help afford, 
And ev'ry heav' ny Bleſfing end, + 
Mercy ſhall cron: their Mons and + OY | 
True pleaſure run through all their __ $57 
_ Serene and peaceful is their nd. 
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1 e me the meaſure of m „ 
Ho ſoon my years will Es os 

3 0 Lord, thet train 225 ills 
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To Thee. as dt mu age, t vil oo 
-- . As. nothing paſs} my years: — 0 TY . 
To Thee, the longeſt life of man FR 

13 ſhadom vain pn 1 21 2 it 


ta; "hear my cty | bebe n my tears HEELS: 
Accept my mournful p C 3 
A ſtranger here on earth I dwdl, ES 
As all m my fathers. F 
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x 8 T | t "4 | | 
0 ſpare me !— tant a little time: 


My waſted ength reſtore, © We "8 &: : 4255 72 — f 5 
Before 1 vaniſh 1 „ 
Before Im e no 580 MEE ah) 
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vs AL. N xl. 


1 80 Pale for the Lord © «Ig : 15 . 
Till he vouchſaf dea kind reply : Ft 
He did his gracious ear afford, , 

And heard from heav'n my humble c ery. 
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His praiſe infoires: my grateful tongue, 
And dictates ſtrains unheard 8 3 1 i 

Admiring crouds hall join in ſong z 
With me ſhall all his name. adore. 5 | 


He took ms. from ihe? miry pit, 5 "ov: 1 
(For there in ſorrow deep 1 K ky). „ 
On the firm rock he plac'd my. get, — 
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Who e ean the n 1 ütks . : 
Which 3 my ud, - for me bat 
t 
5 The treaſures of thy 5 ſama 
= pow I Ts of number, * and bote. 
> PSALM XIII 
Hapoy he” man, whoſe tender care 
Relieves the 2 r diſtreſt! Ms. 
In trouble's awful hour, the Lord 


Shall give his ſervant rem. 


If he ſhall languiſh, if in pain | 
Ws . Or ficknels he ſhall He, „55 ed 
The Lord will eaſy make his bed, 


And inward ſtrength ſupply. 


| In humble hope to Thee, my God, 
I thus my pray'r addreſs; 

«© Lord, for thy mercy, heal my foul, 
When I my fins confeſs !? m_ 


| Let Ifrael's Lord, Tet Iſrael's God 
From age t o age be bleſt! fl 
Let all the people join in been, FEATS 
With loud accord RE Gy 
melt, PSALM. IO | 
Bleit, who with rous pity glows, 
| Who learns to þ geinrons pity whos, 3 
Who to the poor man bows his ear, 
And d dijes the helpleſs orphan's tear = 5 
In 
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e 8 
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In ey ry — in ev 'ry woe, 15 


f Himſelf, thy pity, Lord, Ry Ae 1 .— = 5 


Thy care his life Mall ouard, —Thy un noch 
To him ſhall give the 87 40 land. 
When languid with diſeaſe and pain, i 85 
Thou, Lord, his ſpirit wilt ſuſtafjn; 
Raiſe with thine arm his ſinking head, 
And make with tend reſt care his bel. 
MaIzker of all ge thou my guard! 
Give me my ſtrength !—By Thee repair a, 
To Thee, through all my life, III _— 
Ee One 8 of Ne uſing 2 
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— * „ 14 


mm PSALM: 
rn 4 as the panting bart Iris 122 bo . 
The cooling ſprings to gain, „ 


: & fervently my ſoul aſpires, . 
Thy favour to. obtain. 55 
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Thy vppliant ſervant. fee l. * 4 e 2 
0 when to thy al abode, 8 25 Tr 
„ temple, {l flee ſt. 5 
Why reſtlefſs? by caſt down, my foul 5 
Seek God | and 45 el employ .. 
5 His aid for Thee, and change thy bebe 


1. 


To thankful hymgs of jo. 
| When thus thy 199 85 Lord of life, 
_  Hath once diſpell'd the ftorm,| ö; 
To Thee III. igen praiſes ſing, 
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Thirſting for Thee, the this God, aer Be 
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Why reſtleſs 2 Why caſt down, my wol; — 
Fope till, and thou ſhalt fig _ 
Tbe praiſe of Him, Who 1 God, 
201 wat e ſpring. $ 
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"Ned is Our refuge in nen, . 
A preſent help when dangers IR 3 £7, 
In Him undaunted we'll anfide': 3 
Though earth were from her centre toſt, 
And mountains in the ocean loſt, $07 ig 
Uprooted by the roaring ti n 


wil: The Lord of Hoſts conducts our arms, 

e's Our hope and refuge in alarms, - e 

I Oaur fathers guardian God and towr: Te 
Think on the wonders He hath wrought, | 8 
On earth what defolations brought !— _ 

The Jarring world obeys bis PEE Fa. 

Submit to God's almig ghty ſway! x 
To Him the heathen homage pay: r 

lim ſhall the earth her Lord i 
The Lord of Hoſts conducts our arms; 3 
Wei in | this hope, Wort. Nh. 5 4 

4 God is our refuge in diftrefs, „ E 


1. A preſent help when dangers 0 2 
£518 In Him undaunted we'll conf ot ' e 
RY 0 worſhip in his ſacred court . 
N Therefore let us with joy reſort, 

+1; \ 8 m9 ne'er in vain > his Sole ty. 
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PSA L M xl vi. 0 


In Sion we have ſeen perfor md 

A work that was feretold; Fee 

A pledge, that Gd by preſent * 0 
His people would uphold. | 


In that ſure promile made to Man - 
The world did long confide, . 
. ©6-That He'd: vouchſafe 4 in times to come 
«  Hinaſelf e our hearts to guide,” NY 


He gave the word, —the preachers c came: — 1 


' Their numbers who ſhall count! „ 
| His glory dwelt in Sion's tow'rs ny 
As once on Sinai 8 mount. e 


What praiſe to God—what t banks ane! 25 
Him we with joy Pac n Fs Es 
His. truth, of ev'ry grateful ſong 

Shall be the e 9 Fo 
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PSALM LI. 


O God, my heart to thee. bend, 

My lips their grateful tribute ſend: 

Thus with my thoughts my voice 1 i 7; 
To Thee, my God, in ſongs of = 


: Awake. „ my glory, harp and lute, 
No longer let your firings be mute; 


: Hill I, my tuneful part to take, . 
ill with che od awn awake. 


\ 


E arly 
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- Early thy name my lips ſhall Wan 5 
To all the liſt'ning nations round 
The clouds thy merey far end, 2 


Be Thou, O Lord, exalted 7 : AH. | 
And, as thy glory fills the. ys BET 


| 
| b | x Above the Heav ns thy truth e 15] 
| = let it be on 1 earth 9 
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e us not in 1 0 Lord þ 2 FL 
Forgive our ſins, thy peace afford! 
As we thy juſt diſpleaſure moun, | . . > 
To us in mercy now return 5555 4885 F 


Our ſtrength, which? as the cards dit: fland, 4:4 
1s rent by thine avenging hand 
O heal the breaches Thou haſt FP L - 
We fall, when thou withdraw'ſt Love aid. 


See and regard thy ſervants fears, „ 
In mercy yet behold their tears! Yo 
Though once the path of fin we tit, 
Do Thou ſtill hear be Thou our God! 5 A 


Go forth !—our fainting. hearts ſuſtain! 15 1 
All hope repos'd in Man is vain :-© 55 55 1 
Freſh ſtrength and courage God beſtows ; 8 5 £5 
He hall tread BOAR. our e fors. . STEPS 
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PSALM. IXI. 


GE God dike my fatery. 3 
My foul for help on Him relies: 


. | He! 18 my rock, Which ſtrength b . 3 3 15 


He ſuccour lends, as troubles riſe. 
| God ſhall his ſaving health diſpenſe ;_ 


His hand ſhall daily dleflings lend: * 2 = Ib 


He 1 1S- my fortrels and defence: $64” 
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On Him my ſoul mall ſil depend. 5 


| In Him, ye people, alway truſt! 


* * 2 
X. 


Before his throne pour forth. your heatts = 


For God, the mercitul and juſt, - 


His timely aid to man impartz. 5 5 


In might to reign, in pow 'r 1 75 . 
Belongs of right to God alone; 


But love and mercy with him dw eil, 
: The milder "WT of his wroße. | 


8 Werne 


0 God! to Thee The « my 1 = 


Fier yet the early dawn ariſe,  * 
To Thee my cindy ſoul ſhall. + 
My fainting ſpirit ſeeks thy. e 
As in a dry and hatren place, 
WA no an waters nigh. 
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4 "po " 
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"Becauſe 


\ 


Becauſe to me thy r ee love 
Than life itſelf doth dearer prove, 
My lips {hall always ſpeak thy praiſe. - 
My lite, while I that life enjoy, 


In bleſſing God 1 will employ, 
And ſongs of endleſs glory raiſe. 


My ſoul, when ſinking in deſpair, 
Clear es faſt to Thee, whoſe tender care 
In her ſupport | is daily ſhewa. | 
I, Lord, in hee will fill Tre; dice; * | 
But a falle tongue and lying voice 0 
Can br ing no praiſe betore thy throne. . 


Ni ohtly, when ſleep my eyelid folds, © 


"And, when awake, I live with Thee; 
"Becauſe Thou ſtill doſt ſuccour brings 
Spreading the ſhadow of thy wing, eB 


IM me thou God alone ſhalt be. 
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PSALM LXV. 


: O Thou, from whom my humble pray r 1 

Did ſoon obtain a willing ear! 

To Thee ſhall all mankind repair, 
Shall all before thy throne appear. 


Bleft i is the man, who near Thee plac' 4 

Thy ſacred courts and dwelling loves ! 
With bumble mind and virtue gracd 

Thy temple's ſure delights he proves. 


. ' | * F; | he 
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Thee, Lord, in thought my mind beholds, Wo 


— 


The fea tubes at t 


The ſtormy winds are huſh'd 40d au. "XG 
Thou doſt reſtrain the people's hand, : 
And cruſheſt nations at thy Will. 


70 


hy command, 
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From aha Non the rann 
Deſcending fills the thirſty ground; 

The lands, which barren lay, again 
With richeſt fruits and herbs. abound. 


Thy gifts, O Lord, the circling year 
With freſh returns of plenty crown, 
And, where thy glorious paths appear, 
The ſwelling clouds drop fatneſs down. 


From ſloping ridges water pours, 8 
Ihrough vallies low, theo furrow'd fields: 3 
Thou mate them ſoft with gentle ſhow'rs: 

Increaſing plenty bleflings yields. 185 


Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
The cheerful downs; —The vallies bring 
A plenteous crop of full-ear'd corn, 
And NO: for) ' Joy to ſhout and ſing. 
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Our ſins, though great, remember not R 
In mercy hear, when thus, we pray! 

Do Thou waſh out: the guilty. blot, 
"Hb Senne 5 he e W Oo * 
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PSALM. 10600, - 8 


0 come, all ye, that fear the 101. 
Approack with awful care, 

While I, what God for me hath done, 
With grateful j Joy declare ! 5 \ 


The Lord did bend his gracious ear 
Whene er to Him I cry'd; © 
Nor, while aMi&ions round me wn, 
| His help to me deny'd. 


Ihbanks to typ houſe PII daily bring, 
And there my vows will pay, 


The vows, which I with zeal did make 
In trouble's ſolemn 1 


O bleſt for ever be py Gon 
Who never, when pray, 


Withbolds his mercy from my foul, 
Or turns his face Sade 1 5 
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2 PSALM 1 in. 


To God your voice in gl-dneſs raiſe ! 
Jehovah's awful name he bears; 
In Him rejoice, extol bis praiſe, 


Who rides upon the rolling {ſpheres . 


Thou, bigh to heay'n in triumph brought, 2 
Captivity haſt captive led; 


Peace for thy people Thou haſt wrouy ght; ; | 
With Thee * riſe the ranfom'd 9 : 


TRE 3 Rebellion $ | 


(29) 


Rebellion's ſons ſhall ſeek thy grace, 
And humbled enemies repair 

To worſhip at thy dwelling-place, 
And all the world pay homage there. 


For bleſſings, day by day beſtow'd, 
Be daily God's great name ador'd !— 
He is our Saviour and our God, 

Of life and death the ſov' reign Lord. 
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PSALM LXXI. 


1 hy conſtant care, my God, did guard 
My tender infant days s 
zou took'ſt me from my mother” s womb 
7 To ſing thy conſtant praiſe. 


And now, chrough life's bewild'ring ways, 
Thy hand ſupports me ſtill ; - - 

Thy honour therefore and thy praiſe 
My mouth ſhall always fill. 


Reject not then thy ſervant, Lord, 
When I with age decay, 


Forſake me not, when worn with years 
My ſtrength ſhall fade away! 


[ will to theſe and future times 

Lift up my grateful voice; 

My thankful ſoul, by Thee redeem d, 
Shall 1 in thy pow'r rejoice, | 
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This was a ſtatute, 


To tread thy courts my ſoul deſires; 'Y 


My fleſh cries out, my heart airs 


(30 
PSALM LXXXI. 


Sing and be glad ! in God rgoice!' _ -- 
He is our ſtrength and ſtay : . 


Lift up with me your joyful voice 


To Jacob's God alway, © 
The tabret bring the bali prepare !— 3 
All melody combine! 


Come ſtrike the harp !—The lute moſt ſweet 
In ſofteſt notes ſhall join. 


Let trumpets blow with loudeſt notes, 
And ſounds of glory raiſe, 
To celebrate th? appointed ys 
The day of ſolemn praiſe ! 
is a law, 
By Jacob's God ſ eed; 5 | F 
This was with pious care obſerv'd 
By Iſr'el's choſen ſeed. 


PSALM LXXXIV. 


How pleaſant is thy dwelling-place 
O Lord of Hoſts to me ! 


The tabernacles of thy grace 
How pleaſant, Lord, to ſee ! A 


I thirſt for thine abode : 
T 0 Thee, the bving God. 


Ec) 


Before th' approaches of thy gate 
My foul doth long to dw ell; 
In this thy houſe one day to wait 

A thouſand ſhall excel. 5 


Here, Lord, thy people 5 voice receive! 
Accept their humble prayer 
To us thy grace and glory give, 
Io us incline thine ear 1 
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PSAL * KW. 


O Lord of Hoſts, m iy king and God, 

How highly bleſt i = ey, 
Who in thy Temple always Dh 
And grateful homage pay! 


Secure and happy are all they, 

Whoſe ſtrength and ſtay T hot art, 

Who to thy houſe ſhall love the way, 
And ſeek it with their heart. 


For God the Lord, our light and life, 
Will preſent favour ſhew, _ 

And no 55 thing from them Abele, 
Who wiſh his law to know. 


O Lord of Hoſts, that man is vleſt, 
And happy ſhall he be, 

Who is perſuaded in his breaſt 
To truſt alone in The. 


(32 ) | 


p 8 A 1 M LXXXVI. 


To my complaint, O Lord, my God, 
Thy gracious ear incline, 

Hear me diſtreſt and deſtitute 
Of all relief but thine! 


Do Thou, O God, preſerve my Bal, 
For I thy name adore! _ 5 
Thy ſervant keep !—and him, whoſe cruſt 
Relies on Thee, reſtore |! 


To me, who daily Thee invoke, 
. Thy mercy, Lord, extend 
Refreſh thy ſervants ſoul, whoſe hopes 
On Thee alone pens | * 


All nations ſhall with joy confeſs 
The wonders Thou haſt done, 
Confeſs Thee God, the Lord ſupreme, 
Confeſs Thee God Wege . 


P 8 A L I. M LAXXVIIL 


To Thee, my God and Hope, 1 fly, 
To Thee addreſs my mournful cry : 
Vouchſafe both day and night to gen 5 
In all my grief bow down thine: cr 
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Wilt Thou by miracle revive 
And cauſe the dead again to live ? 
Shall the mute grave thy love confeſs 
A mould'ring tomb thy faithfulneſs ? 


& Yes 


— 


| 1 Im buried 1 dee; in doit; - RR 
My periſh'd-fleſh to Thee Pl] truſt: NS 


Theſe wither'd limbs ſhall-be thy cafe, ö 
"SF hy glorious quick ning they ſhall ſhace. . 


Thou to my eyes in full ſurvey 
Shall paths of heav'nly life ks.” 8 
Thoſe paths, which to thy preſence dear; 
For abel 1 oat, is there, 
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Thou turneſt n; 1 0 Lord, to e 
From whick he firſt was macs; 3 | 
© 4 ary ou the word * be Keton, „ 


Thy voice mult be obey d. 


In youth, we flouriſh g green, like gs 
Which feels the morning 


In age, when worn and weak, we ll, 8 5 . 
We vaniſh hence, as . | The 


Beneath thy fearful. wrath conſum'd | 


Our drcoping days we ſpend 4 
Our unregarded; years break . 5 
Like tales that quickly end. 'S 8 


Then teach us, Lord, th* utcertain hour 
Of our ſho t days to ſcan! 


This truth implant in all our e 
5 Our life is but a _o 7 1 
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No harm ſhall hence my life befall, 
Nor to my healthful dwelling ſhall 


I make the Lord my ſure defence, 


Thus to my ſoul of him I'll fay, 


RI 


4 P 8 A LM i 
He, Who hath God his Guardian made, 
Shall under the Almighty's ſhade _ 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide— 
Thus to my ſoul of him I'll fay, 
* He is my fortreſs and my ſtay, 
% My God, in whom I will confde.” 


His tender love and watchful care 
Shall keep me from the dang'rous ſnare, 
Where foes around their thouſands ſlay: 
He over me his wings ſhall ſpread, | 
And cover my unguarded head 
Againſt the ſhafts that fly by day. 


Th' infectious breath of plague "EF nigh i 
Becauſe with well-plac'd confidence | 


And on the higheſt God rely. 


He, who hath God his Guardian made, 
Shall under the Almighty's ſhade 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide— 


« He is my fortreſs and my ſtay, 
Cx "OT God, in whom 1 will confide,” 


; Pp S / A L N " XCUL.. 

It is a joyfel thing to praiſe . 
And thank our God moſt high; 

A joyful thing, to ſound wy name, | 
M0 Lid, above che ky; 160 
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5 To ſhew forth Ml thy TO "I lore F 


- the morning light, 
Or to declare thy grace and truth, 


When clouds bring on the night. EY 


To thee let lute and harp combine, 
In notes of ſweeteſt ſound ; 

Let organs in the chorus] B. 
Jehovah's praiſe to ſound. 


To ſing the wonders of thy "Y 
I raiſe my ſoul and voice; 

In praiſing Thee and all thy works 
M * heart __ e TINGS: | 
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2 PSALM xcn. 


Thou whe art enthron'd above, 5 
Thou by whom we liv® and move; 
Oh how ſweet with joyful 8 
To reſound thy praiſe ; in ſong. 


When'the morning paints the ig. 

When the ſparkling ſtars ariſe ; - 
All thy favors to're earſe, 

And give thanks in grateful verſe! 


Let the lute and harp combine, 
Organs in the chorus join; 
Solemn notes of ſweeteſt ſound, 
Great Jehovah's praiſe reſound. 


* 


From 


\ 
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* 
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Oh thou only good and wiſe 
Who thy dee can declare, FS ts 


How Fe thy ny wel. wh 8 


W SA L NM XV. 
O come, new ſongs of triumph lg 
Loud let us thank our heav'nly e 15 
For we our voices high fhould „ 
When our Salyggion's rock we 3 3 


O come, to his full courts repair, 


And bow with adoration there! 5 Eh 26 


Let us before him humbly fall, 
And God the Lord, our Maker e call! 4 


For God the Lord, enthron'd in de, 
-Unrivall'd: rules, in power great: 

The ſpacious earth is in His hand, 

Its ſecret e ar om nend. mn 


In paſtures green his Sr i ga + mY 
To Him we'll give in zoytuldangs 
The rae, that 10 his name bbs, 
The Lord i is g Tho reigns— 
The rifing hills, the ſpreading plans,” ; 
Their gen'ral joy confe's. 54 
The earth is glad—all nature be 
. nations with unnumber'd iſles 
Their Gs Cre 1445 
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Array'd as judge, behold he comes !— 

His awful voice unbars the tombs : 
The hills with terror ſhake : 

Before Him burns devouring fire ; 

1] he mountains melt, the ſeas retire, 
And earth's foundations quake. 


But, while his foes with pale diſmay 
Fly from the fight and ſhun the day, 
With deep, heart-breaking, ſigh ; 


Lift up your heads, ye ſaints ! rejoice ! 
Nor dread the ſolemn trumpet's voice !— 


Redemption draweth nigh. 


The Lord is King—Jehovah reigns— 

The riſing hills, the ſpreading plains, 
Their gen'ral joy confeſs. 

The earth is glad—all nature ſmiles— 

And nations with unnumber'd iſles 
Their great Creator bleſs. 


a 1 , 
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C 
Ye people all, on earth who dwell, 


Sing to the Lord with chearful voice 


Serve ; TH with fear | his mercies tell ! 
Come ye before him and rejoice ! 


For know, the Lord is God alone; 
Know, that from him we all proceed : 
He made, He claims us for his own, 


The ſheep that in his paſture feed. 


E O enter 


(38) 


O enter then his gates with praiſe l 
Approach his courts with holy joy ! 
Your hearts with warm devotion raiſe ! 


Your tongues let grateful hymns employ 


For God 1s gracious, juſt, and good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure : 

His truth at all times firm hath ſtood, 
And ſhall from age to age endure. 


PSALM C. 


With one conſent let all mankind 

Io God their chearful voices raiſe ! 
Glad homage pay with grateful mind, 

And ſing before him ſongs of praile ! 


Kaas ye, that he is God alone, 
From whom on earth all joys proceed : 
We are the flock he calls his own, 


The flock, which he vouchſafes to feed. 


O enter then the hallow'd gate, 
Thence to his courts devoutly preſs ! 

Your pious vows in hymns repeat! 
His name with thankful praiſes bleſs ! 


He is the Lord, ſupremely good, 
His mercy is for ever n 
His truth, which always firmly ſtood, 

To endleſs ages ſhall endure, | 


PSALM 


S pn. 
PSALM C. 


Before Jehovah's awful throne 

Ye nations bow with ſacred joy | 
| Koi; that the ILord 1s God alone !— 
He can create and He deſtroy. 


His ſow reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and form'd us Men ; 2 
And, when like wand'ring ſheep we ftray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


' Occroud his gates with thankful ſongs ! 
High as the heav'ns your voices raiſe! 

And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill his courts with loudeſt po 


Wide as the world is his command, 
Vaſt as eternity his love; 

Firm as a rock his truth ſhall . 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


r 1 


PSALM CI. 


My fat: inſpir'd with ſacred love, 
Awake, thy God in ſongs to bleſs! 
Of all his favours mindful prove, Þ 


With joyful voice thy thanks expreſs! 


For he alone thy fins forgave, 

He fill'd thy mournful heart with joy; 
From danger He thy life can fave, 

He can reſtore, and He deſtroy. 


E 2 Wide 
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Wide as the eaſt lies from the weſt, 
He hath the finner's guilt remov'd ; 

He, with a father's pitying breaſt, Ss 
Hath ſuch as fear'd Him always lov'd. 


For God, who all our frame ſurveys, 


Conſiders Man a work of clay; 
He knows that all our fleeting days 
Like graſs or flowers fade away. 


PSALM CI. 
The Lord, the univerſal King, 
Hath fix'd on high his lofty throne : 


To him, ye Angels, praiſes ſing, 


To him, whoſe might in heav'n is ſhewn ! 


Ye, who his juſt commands obey, 
Ye, who perform his facred will, 
Renew your praiſe from day to day, 
What God ordains with joy fulfill! 


As high as hea n its arch extends 
Abo e this ea th, this ſpot of clay, 

So much his boundleſs love tranſcends 
Ihe trifling tribute man can pay. 


Let all his works, all creatures, ſing 
The mighty Lord !—and thou, my heart, 


With grateful ſenſe thy off *ring bring 


In thankful prailes bear thy part 


PSAL.M 


CF: 
PSALM CIV. 
My ſoul praiſe the Lord! his wonders de- 
clare 
Thou, Lord, our great God, alone ſhalt 
endure | 
Surpaſſing in glory, Thou ruleſt che air, 


Clothed in majelty, Thou ſhineſt moſt 
pure. 


Arrayed with light, thy glorious robe, 
Thou deckeſt thyſelf in brightneſs divine; 
Thy hand, as a curtain, outipreadcth the 
| globe ; : 
By thy arm outſtretched the heay? ns are | 
thine. | 


Thy chambers Thou mak ſt the epd of the 
ſea; 5 
The thunders aloud with flames tel thy 
mind; 
Thy ſpirits, as heralds, announce thy decree; 3 
A cloud is thy chariot; Thou walk lt on 
the wind. 


With me, Lord my God, 0 nations ſhal! 


in 


To bleſs V4, in ſongs. and thy name ſhall 
e: 


While E ſhall periſh, thy mercy drome 
My ſoul to thankſgiving and triumph ſhall 


raiſe. 
E3 PSALM 
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Give praiſes unto God the Lord, 
His truth declare, his pow'r proclaim ! 


| Through earth's remoteſt regions round, 


Spread ye abroad Jehovah's name 


With pfalms and hymns his wonders tell, 


His mighty deeds in verſe record 
With muſic's ſolemn ſtrain combin'd, 
Theſe ſhall extol the righteous Lord ! 


Seek ye the Lord, and ſeek his ſtrength ! 
Seek him in heav'n, his ſeat divine, 

Where, thron'd 1n everlaſting light, 

The glories of his preſence ſhine ! 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God, whom heav'n and earth adore, 
Be glory, honour, thanks, and praiſe, 
While time ſhall laſt, or be no more ! 


— 3 Oe. 
— aca 


PSALM CVI. 
O render thanks to God above, 5 


The fountain of eternal love! 


His mercy ſtood in ages paſt, 

And ſhall unmov'd for ever laſt. 
Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 
His deeds, both great and .numberleſs ? ' 
What mortal eloquence can raiſe 
A tribute of immortal praiſe ? 


Happy 


( 43 ) 


Happy are they, and only dey, 

Who ſtrive his ſtatutes to obey | 

Thrice happy, who with ſtedfaſt will 
The dictates of his law fulfill ! 


Extend to me that favour, Lord, by 
Thou to thy choſen wilt affo d! 
O may I worthy prove to ſee 
Thy ſaints in their heb 
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PSALM: VII. 


O God, my heart exults with joy, 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak the ſame: 

I will lift up my voice in ſong 
To magnify thy name. 


Awake, my lute! awake, my. harp, 
Sweet melody to make! 

And, in the morning, I myſelf 
Right early will awake. 


By me among the people, Lord, 
Alone ſhalt thou be bleſt, 
Among the lifning nations round 

Thy name alone confeſt ; 


Becauſe thy mercy doth aſcend 
Above the heav'ns molt high, 
Becauſe thy truth doth reach the clouds 


Within the lofty fy. 
— PSALM 


( 44 ) 
PSALM CXI. 
Praiſe ye the Lord In his juſt praiſe 
My ſoul her utmoſt pow'rs ſhall raiſc ; 


With private friends, or crouds among, 
His praiſe ſhall ever be my ſong. 


His works, for greatneſs though renown'd, 
His wond'rous works with eaſe are found 
To all who ſeek his ways aright, 

The pious ſearch thall bring delight. 


Judgement and truth his hands diſpenſe, 
His pity warms the grateful ſenſe; 
His bounty, like a flowing tide, 
Hath all his ſervants wants ſupply'd. 


His fear th* obedient heart refines, 
In brighteſt truth array'd he ſhines : 
He wiſdom's path to view diſplays, 
And prompts each tongue to endleſs praiſe. 
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PSALM cx m. 


Ye people all, who ſerve the Lord, 
O praiſe your God with one accord! _ 
For ever bleſſed be his name! 
Wherc'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 
His noble acts aloud proclaim ! - 


His 


( 45 ) 


His mercy, equal to his might, 
Deigns on our earth to bend his ſight ; 


Of matchleſs pow'r and ſtrength is He: 
He through the world extends his ſway ; 


The regions of eternal day 
The brightneſs of his glory ſee. 


He bows his gracious head to view - 


What the bright hoſts of heav'n purſue, 8 


Vet turns his eye to earthly things: 
His ſov'reign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 


And ſets them in the courts of kings. 


Te people all, who ſerve the Lord, 
O praiſe your God with one accord ! 
For ever bleſſed be his name! 

 Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 


His noble acts aloud prochim ! 


m oo » 
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PSALM Cxiv. 


When Iſr'el freed from Pharoah's hand, 


Left the proud tyrant's hated land, 


The tribes with chea ful homage came, 


And God in Judah fix'd his name. 


Acroſs the deep their journey lay— 

1 he deep divides to give them way; 
Jordan beheld their march and fled, 
Backward he ſought his fountain head. 


at 
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Let ev 'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 

Retire and know the voice of God! 

The king of Iſr'el draweth near— - 
Tremble, thou earth, adore, and fear! 


He thunders, and all nature mourns ; 
The rocks to ſtanding pools He turns; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And all Creation hails him Lord.. 
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PSALM Cxvl. 


l love the Lord—He heard my cries, „, 


And pity'd ev'ry groan, 


Hence, while I live, when troubles 195 


Pl haſten to- bis Throne. 


I'll praife the Lord—He bow'd his ear, 
And chac'd my griefs away: 

O let my heart no more deſpair, 
Nor let me ceaſe to pray! 


« My God,” 1 cry'd, *« thy ſervant fave, 


« Thou ever good and jult ! 
« Thy pow'r can reſcue from the oy, 
* Thy pow'r is all my truſt.“ 


My God hath fav'd my ſoul from death, 


And dry'd my falling tears; 
Hence I'll in praiſe employ my breath, 
Through life's remaining years. 


PSALM 
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VL MCXvE 
What ſhall I render to the Lord 
For all his kindneſs ſhewn ?— 
My feet ſhall viſit his abode, 
My ſong addreſs his throne. 


Here to the Lord to pay my vows 
Shall be my chief delight, 
Here in his courts Vil make my: Pray „ 
In all bis people's fight. 


But what return ſhalt Thou, my heart, 
For all his goodneſs make ?— 

The ſacred cup of faving health 
I thankfully will take. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Glory on earth be giv'n 

Thou waſt, Thou art, Thou fhalt alone 
Be Lord of earth and heav'n. 


rs ALM Cxvn. 


From all, that dwell below the ſkies, 

Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe! 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue!) 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal.truth confirms thy word: 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore 
Till funs ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 

3 Hallelujah. 
PSALM 


L >) 
_ FS LM-'0X VIII. 
Joy fills the dwelling of the Juſt, 
Whom God hath ſav'd from harm; 


g 
| Eo wond'rous things are brought to paſs 
| By his almighty arm. 


That, which the builders once refus'd, 
i Is now the corner ſtone ; 
f This is the mighty work of God, 
The work of God alone. 


| This is the joyful day, O God, 

1 Which Thou thyſelf haſt made ; 5 
I © let us all rejoice, and fi 

| Thy love to Man diſplay d 


'Thou art my God—Thee will I thank, 
For Thou wilt gracious prove : Fs 
Thou art my God—Thee will I os + | 
For Thou wilt mercy love. | 


8 en Ms. 
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PSALM. CXIX. 


How bleſt are they, who always keep 
The pure and perfect way! 

O ſuffer not my careleſs ſteps _ 
From thy right paths to ſtray ! 


O toe me, Lord, by thy juſt laws 

y future life to frame : 

Sccusd by theſe, my grateful foul 
Shall ever bleſs thy name. 


From 


. 


ich this Vain! 
me lively 


My 10 


n ſenſual pleaſures. li 


Wo, 


To me thy word th 
The way of truth to 
A watch- light, t 


Oo I hay this fa 
With The 
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PSALM CXVIE. 


Toy fills the dwelling of the Juſt, 
Whom God hath ſav'd from harm 

For wond'rous things are brought to 
By his almighty arm. 


Is now the corner ſtone ; 


| This is the mighty work of God, 


The work of God alone. 


This is the joyful day, O God, 
Which 1 hou thyſelf haſt made; 

O let us all rejoice, and fing 
Thy love to Man diſplay'd ! 

Thou art my God—Thee will I thank, 
For 'Thou wilt gracious prove : 


Thou art my God—Thee will I praiſe, 


For Thou wilt mercy love. 


* 
W 
— ws. 


12 —-— — hl — — 


PS ALM  CNIX. 


How bleſt are they, who always keep 
The pure and perfect way! 

O ſuffer not my caceleſs ſteps 
From thy right paths to ſtray ! 


* 
3 


paſs 


That, which the builders once refus'd, 


O teach me, Lord, by thy juſt laws 


My future life to frame 
Secur'd by theſe, my grateful ſoul 
Shall ever bleſs thy name. 


From 


( 49 ) 


From lighter objects turn my eyes, 
Which this vain world diſplays; 

But give me lively pow'r and ſtrength 
lo ſerve Thee all my days! 


While ſinners, ſlaves to each delight, 
In ſenſual pleaſures live, 

My ſoul ſhall never reliſh joys, 
Bur thoſe * 28 pts give. 


—— — — — 
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PSALM CXIX. 
Bikes affliction ftopp' d my rs, 
My footſteps went aſtray ; 


But now my heart with zeal 3 
Thy precepts to obey. 


To me thy word ſhall be a lamp 
The way of truth to ſhew, 
A watch- light, to point out the path, 

The path I ought to know. 


O may this ſacrifice of praiſe 2 

Wich Thee acceptance find! _ 

Thoa in thy righteous judgements, Lord, 
Inſtruct my willing mind 


I'll make the ſtatutes of thy mouth | 
My heritage and choice ; Ry 
For they, when other co: aforts fail, 


My roo heart rejoice. 0 
PSALM 
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(50) 
PSALM CXX. 


With my whole heart to God 1 cal 
Lord, hear my earneſt cry ! 

And I, thy ſtatutes to perform 
Will all my care apply. TY 


From harden'd ſinners Thou haſt turn'd 


Salvation far away; _ 
"Tis juſt, that Thou forſakeſt them 
Froni Thee who always ſtray. 


But great thy mercy, great thy care, | 


To all who Thee adore— _ 


O then with pity hear My pray'r, 


My fainting hopes reſtore ! 


'Tis good that I haye felt from Thee 


Affliction's chaſt'ning rod; 


Hence ſhall I duly learn to 5 


The N of wy God. 


PSALM CXXI 


To Sion's hill 1 lift my eyes 
From thence expecting aid, 

From Him, who there hath fix d his te 
Who heav'n and earth hath made. 


Be ſtill, my ſoul, in ſafety reſt! 
Thy guardian will not hes | 5 


At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 


Th y God his charge my keep. wh” 
| Shel- 


& 
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Shelter's benen th Almighty' $ wing 
Securely thou ſhalt reſt, 

W here neither ſun ſhall ſcorch by day, 
Nor moon by night moleſt. 


Safe ſhalt thou go and ſafe return, 


While He thy life defends, 
Whoſe eyes thy thoughts and ways diſcern, 
| Whoſe care thy gr 5 attends, 


K„— 


PSALM CxxvlI. 
Except the Lord ſhall bleſs, all coſt 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt.— 8 


If God the city ſhall not keep, 
In vain the guards refrain from ſleep. 


What if ye riſe before the ſun, 

And work and toil when day is done? 
Careful and ſparing eat your bread 

To ſhun the poverty ye dread ?— 


*Tis all in vain *till God hath bleſt: 

He maketh rich, He giveth reſt.— 
From Him the gift of children flows. 
Fathers receive what God beſtows. 


| Happy the man, to whom He ſends 

A faithful race, their Father's friends! 

How ſweet our daily gomforts prove, 
When they are ſeaſon'd thus with love 


F 2 PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXVI. 


oy God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat! ] 

To Him due praiſe afford, 
To Him both good and great! 
For God will prove our conſtant friend, 

His boundleſs love ſhall never end. 


By his Almighty Hand | 
From darkneſs light was brought : : 

The world at his command, 

2A perfect work, was wrought ! 

And God will prove our conſtant friend, 

His boundleſs love ſhall never end, 


He will the food ſupply, 
By which all creatures live 
To him, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praies give! 
For God will prove our conſtant friend, 
His boundleſs love will never end. 


* 


PSALM Cxxxvnl. 
With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 
Fil praife my Maker in my ſong: 
Let angels hear the notes I raiſe, 
App the ſong, and join the praiſe k 


Vi; ing thy truth and mercy, 1. ord, 

1 * ſing the wonders of thy word : 

Not all thy various works below 

So much thy pow'r and glory ſhew. 4 
| 1 ö ne 


AY 
The God of heav'n in lofty ſlate 
Diſdains the proud and ſcorns the great; 


But from his throne looks down to „„ 
The ſons of humble poverty. 


Amidſt a thouſand ſnares we ſtand, 

Upheld and guarded by his hand :. 

His words our fainting. ſouls revive; 
He keeps our dying fr ith alive. 


0 


„ e A'L M - CXAXIE:- - 
Thou, Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt. known 
My riſing up and lying down ; 


My ſecret mind is known to Thee, 
My thoughts, cer once conceiv'd vy me. 


Within thy ruling pow 'r I ſtand, 
On ev'ry ſide I feel thy hand ; 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
] dwell encompaſs d by my God. 


Could J ſo falſe, ſo ſenſeleſs prove 

To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Where from thy dreadful glory run? 


O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt l= - 
Correct me, when I go aſtray, 

And guide me in the perfect way! 


1 PSALM + 


6 
PSALM CXXXIX. 


Lord, ſhould I try to ſhun thy fight 
Beneath the ſ reading veil of night, 


One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 

No fcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes; 
Thy hand can ſeize thy foes, as ſoon 
Through midnight ſhades as blazing noon. 


Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're ſubject both to Thee: 
Not death can hide from God moft high, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


Search me, O Lord, and cleanſe my heart, 
Jt evil luck in any part! | ; 

Be Thou my guide, dire& my feet, 

In _ of ſafety Thee to meet ! 


PSALM cxl v. 


85 My God, my King, thy various praiſe 


Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thou ſhalt employ. my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raiſe the long ! 


Maker of all! Lo ev Ty eye 
Expects from Thee its juſt ſupply : 
Their bread, proportion'd to the day, 
Thy — hands to all — 5 
OL 


. 


For this the winged hours ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear, 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall fee ' 
New works of duty done to- Thee. 


But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds | — 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds : 
Great and unſearchable thy ways : 

Great and n be * _ Me 


. * 
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Let ev ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, _ 
Thou ſov'reign Lord of all! 

T hy ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


When ſorrows bow the ſpirits "Cp 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourner reſt. 
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The Lord ſupports our tott'ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth; 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 


Whate'er our various wants require 
With open hand he gives, 

And ſo tulfills the juſt deſire 
Of ev'ry thing that lives. 
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(56) 
PSALM cxLv. 


The Lord is juſt in all his ways, 1 

Through al his Works his goodneſs ſhines ; * 

To all, that offer pray 'r or praiſe, | 
His ear in pity he inclines. | 


Their ways eternal juſtice guides 

Who aſk his aid with heart ſincere: 
His mercy o'er their life preſides, 
Mighty to ſave, and ſwift to hear. 


But though on ſuch as love his name 
Theſe gifts of geodneſs he beſtows, 
Yet know the fruits of fin are one | 
Deſtruction falls on all his foes. » 


Riſe then, my ſoul; and gladly 8 
The pow'r and juſtice of the Lord, 

While all that breathe their voices raiſe, 
While all in n long accord 4 


—— — — — rs 
* 1 
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PSALM cxl vl. 


I'll praiſe my Maker with my breath, 

And, when my voice is loſt in death, 

Praiſe {hall employ my nobler pow'rs. 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er. be paſt, FR 

While life, while thought, while being laſt, 
Or ore endures. 


Happy 


<2) 


Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On ey el's God—He made the fky, 

And earth, and ſeas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He faves the oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain, 


The Lord to fi ght reſtores the blind, 

The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind ; : 
Hie ſends the wounded conſcience peace 2 8 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtre!s, 5 
The widow and the fatherleſs; 


He grants the priſoner ſweet _ 


Fl praiſe my Maker with my breath, 
Ad when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Ns; 2 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, | 
While life, while thought, while Yong laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. . 


—— . — — 
'P 8 A LM. cxLvn. 


O praiſe thy God, my ſoul ! aloud 
_ Addreſs the Lord on high ! 

O'er the wide heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. 


He pours his ſhow'rs of bleſſing down 
To cheer the plains below; 

He makes the grafs the mountains crown, 

The corn in vallics . 


* 


He {ends to all his creatures meat, 


And hears the raven's cry: 
To Man he gives the flour of wheat, 
Of life the due ſupply. 


He- guides the planets as they roll, 
Their Courſe and order knows; 


In Man, he-heals th' afflicted ſoul, 


And all its wounds can cloſe. 


PSAL M CXLVII. 
Ye boundleſs realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's name! 
In praiſe your ſongs employ 
Above the ſtarry frame! 
Tour voices raiſe, 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To ſing his praiſe! 


Thou moon, that rul'ſt the night, 
I bocu ſun, that Finn the day, 
Ye glitt' ting ſtars of light, 
10 him your homage pay ! 
His praiſe declare, 
Le heav'ns abore, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air! _ 


Let all adore the Lord 
And bleſs his holy name, 
By whoſe almighty word 
They all from nothing came! 5 
Iis 


39) 


His firm decree 
Stands ever faſt, „ 
And firm ſhall laſt 
From ge tree. : 


2 N 


Ps A LM CXLIX. 
O praiſe ye the Lord !—prepare your glad 


voice! 
The people his praiſe afſembled ſhall ſing 
In his great Creator let Iſr'el rejoice |— 
Le children of Sion, be glad in your King! 


O praiſe ye the Lord !—exalt his great name 15 


Let tabret and harp with cymbals conſpire ! 
Aloud to the nations his goodneſs proclaim, 
And ſwellto his glorythefull-ſoundingchoir! 


All things on Thee wait; Thou wilt chem 


relieve: 
To each in due time Thou ſendeſt their food: 


They gather what . thy wiſdom ſhall 


give, 


When Thou thy hand op neſt, they re filled 
. f with good. 1 


But when in thy wrarh Thou hideſt thy face, 
How trembleth the earth 8 nature 
mult mourn. 


When Thou their breath takeſt, the whole 


human race 
From there duſt created to duſt muſt return. 


PSALM 


. 
* i 
— Þ 
: 4 
— * * 
W, > Lo 4 a F 
. i 4 2 
N 5 1 1 
) . x 
8 , * oY. 
/ Py 3 
— - Ly 
— ' 1 
* * * ts 
= : J 
* 7 * 8 nx * 
i 
- 3 2 £ 
- © 0 4 — #- 2 — 
_ 5 = — 
, | a 4 . * ö 25 > x 
w—_—_ * — r „ Stag 3 n — x 9 — ht _ * * — » * — E — 
p 7 n . A et $8 af" 2 : — — — — — 2 - 
3 - * bo * — - . — o J x; - . wy 
— Ln * = £ £ — — "— — — 4 3 ba » — — — — — — 
x — +64 = I Ra 0 8 — —— — — — — — 0 — PIE 8 by * * 
_ : p * . — — 2 — + 2 PR = 
—_— CEP Wn mar de” >" reg: 7 — oh — —— — IR = och en PIO — 
a & ow AA 4 wn < b 1 >; — — OY win — — c — a gout 4 -4 = 2 — 
* r g _ . == — 8 — . 7 5 
— X — — — n 2 * 
4 = = - [2 * * 
8 4” 
= F, = > * I 8 2 - 24 
— - 126) "x9" Se - Lo * a a ” 2 a 


* 2 e . - 

— —ꝛů— —„-—— — . — 

e of eee A g 
” — * * U q wy 4 . 1 
2 r N 3 
4 7 — —— 0 : 
— — he 5 — — — — 
3 - 
2 2 = nn 


Tom 3 
PSALM CL 
Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine, 
Praiſe it at the hallow'd ſhrine ! 


Let the firmament on high . 
To its Maker's praiſe reply ! Hallelujah. 


Let his aQs and pow'r ſupreme 

To your ſongs ſuggeſt a theme! _ 

Harp, and lute, and timbrel bring, _ 
Wake to life each tuneful ſtring! Hallelujah! 


Let the cymbal's varying found 
From the vaulted roof rebound ! 
Swell the organ in his praiſe |— 
All the pow'rs of muſic raiſe! Hallelujah, 


All, who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praiſe that breath employ ! 
And in one great chorus join, 
*Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine! 12 ben. 


OME o fog the great Jehovah! 8 . + 

8 Whoſe mercies have N our 

ds: 

Sing with a joyful voice: „ 
With bended knees, and raiſed eyes, . 
Adore your God with ſacrifice ; . 8 0 

In ſacred hymns rejoice. 8 


Great is the God of our defence, | ; 
Tranſcending all in eminence; © 
His hand the earth ſuſtains ; F | 
The deeps, the lofty mountains ade, | 
The land-and liquid plains diſplay'd, 
And curbs them with his reins. 


0 come, before his footſtool fall! 

Our only God, who form'd us all, 

„ 1 ſtorms and dangers leads; ; 

He | is our ſhepherd, we his ſheep ; 

His hands from wolves and rapine keep, 
In as — feeds. 5 


7 


HYMN. 


"% (62) 

N os 
Glory be to God, moſt high, «nd on earth 
peace, good-will towards men. - We Praiſe 
thee, we bleſs thee, we worſhip thee, we glo- 
rify thee, we. give thanks to thee, tor thy 
great glory, O Lord ; heavenly king; God the 
Father Almighty. HALLELUjan. AMEN. 


H Y M N III. for Wartsuxpar: 


Spirit of mercy, truth and love; 
Shed thy bleſt influence from above : 
And ftill, from age to age, convey, 
The wonders of this lacred day ! 


In ev'ry clime, in ev 'ry tongue, 
Be God's eternal praiſes ſung! _ 
IThro' all the liſt'ning earth be taught, 

The acts our great Redeemer wrought |! 


— 


7 Unfailing comfort, heav'nly guide ; 


Over thy fav'rite church preſide; 
Still may mankind thy bleſſing prove, 
Spirit of mercy, truth and love! 


66 * — ff 


HYM N IV. 
Thou great, firſt cauſe, leaſt ee 
Who all my ſenſe confin d 


To know but this, that thou art good, 
And that n my elf am blind. 
: . Teach 


I 6 3 

Teach me to feel another” s woe, 
To hide the fault J ſee 
1 mercy 1 to others ; gs 158 

That mercy ſhew to me. | 


Mean tho' I am, not wholly fo, 
' Since quick'ned by thy breath ; 
O, lead me whereſoc'er 1 go, 
Thro- this day's life, or death. 


This day be bread and peace my. lot ; 

All elſe beneath the ſun; 

Thou know'ſt, it beſt beſtow'd, or r not, 
And let thy will be done. | 


To thee, whole temple. is all ſpace, 5 

Whoſe Altar, earth, ſeas, Ries: 

One chorus. let all beings R 
All Nature” 8 incenſe riſe. 


Pl 


PMN AY; 
To thee, O Father of anhin, "iy 
Shall our glad hymns. aſcend; = 
To anger flow. to love inclin'd, _ 
Whoſe o0odneſs hath no ena 


The poot and needy, from the duſt, | 

Thy hand vouchat'd to raiſem 

That in th' aſſembly of the juſt, 

They may reeord hy praiſe. 
G 2 


Then 


PE « * 
Then J will ſpeak, and ſing that praiſe; | 
Which dont belong to thee; 


And ſo declare the wond'rous ways, 


Thou haſt bean good to me. 
H Y-M N vi 


To thee, great God, our thanks are due, 
Thy goodneſs we adore; OLE. 
Who bids the feeling heart to glow, 
With pity for the poor : 
Who lets the infant orphan ſhare, | 
The good man's riches, love and care. 


Obſcur'd by mean and humble birth, 


In ignorance we layͤ 

Till Chriſtian bounty call'd us forth, 
And led us into day : ' 

Taught us the word of God t ws 

And aſk his love, and dread his pow r. 


Oh look for ever kindly down, 

On thoſe that help the poor! 
Oh let ſucceſs their labour̃s crown 

And plenty heap their ſtore! 
And may that might which we've poſleſt, | 
Diffuſe a blefling o'er the reſt! | TOR > 


And, when before thy judgment ſeat, 
With trembling hope we go; 

Reward, or puniſhment, to meet, 
For what we ve done below: 20 


* 


Our 


2h nie Fan EAR 
Our ſhouting voices ſhall declare 
Their tender love to us while here. 


HALLELUJAH. AMEN. 


** 


HYM N-VI. 2 
When riſing from the bed of death, 
Oferwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 7 
I ſee my Maker face to face, *-* . m8 
O how ſhall I appear !_ "8p 1 
If yet, while pardon may be found, 1 
And mercy may be ſought ; 


My heart with inward. horror ſhrinks 
And trembles at the thought. 


| When thou, O Lord ſhall and diſclos' a, 
In Majeſty ſevere ; 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, 
Oh! how ſhall I appear! n 
But thou haſt told the troubled mind, 
Who does her fins lament, | 
The timely tribute of her rears, 
Shall endleſs. woe prevent. 


| Then ſee the ſorrows of my heart 
E'er- yet it be zoo tate; ; . 

And hear my Saviour's dying groans, | 

Fo give thok ſorrows weight: 

For never [hall my foul deſpair, 

Her pardon to procure, 

Who knows thine only Son has dy'd, 

To make her pardon ſure. 
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8 O thou, to whom all creatures bow 2 
8 Lord how glorious is thy nane 3 
9 To celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord 4 
15 Lord, who's the happy man, that may ib. 
"LF Lord, who's the happy man, that may wr, i 
16 I firive each action t&-approve _ 15 
18 O God, juſt od ject of our love ib. 
19 The ſpacious firmament on high - 7 
10 Who, Lord, can tell how oft his thoughts es | 
22 Thou, Lord, my God, didſt ſhield from wrongs 9 
23 The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare = ih. 
23 My ſhepherd is the living Lord 10 
24 Likt up your heads, eternal gates „ 
29 Sing, ye ſons of men, O fing — 132 
30 I'll celebrate thy praiſes, Lord 231 
32 How bleſt the man, whoſe conſcious grief 13 
32 Rejoice, for bleſt are they CANES 7 
33 How bappy they, to whom the . ib. 
33 Lord, let our hearts rejoice — - 15 
34 Through all the changing ſcenes of life = 16 
34 Thee will I thank, my God, my ſtay 5 , 
36 Forever, Lord. thy juſtice ſtands 3 17 
37 The Lord ſupreme with Zeal obey... 18 
39 Teach me the meaſure of my days - ib. 
40 I waited patient for the Lora , - Þ 7: © 
41 Happy the man, whoſe tender care 20 
41 Ble, who with gen'rous pity glows, „ 
42 Lord, as the panting hart deſiress 21 
46 God is our refuge in diſ trees 22 
48 la. Sion we have ſeen perform'd * - 23 
57 O God, my heart to thee I bend ib. 
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62 From God abort my 5 flows „ OR; 
63 O God to the ] lift my eyes - ib. 
65 O Thou, from whom my humble pray r 26 
65 From inexauſted ſtores the rain „„ 
66 O come, all ye, that fear the Lord 28 
68 To God your voice in gladneſs raiſe Ws | PORN 
721 Thy eonſtant care, my God. did guard = 29 
81 Sing and be glad! in God rejoice' = WE 
84 How pleaſant is thy dwelling-place . 106 - 
34 O Lord of Hoſts, my King and God 31 
8 To my complaint, O Lord, my God 32 
88 To thee, my God and Hope, I fly _ Hh 
9o Thou turneſt man, O Lord, to duſt - 43 , 
. 91 He, who hath God his Gu ardian made 4% : 
92 It is a joyful thing to praiſe lib. 
92 Thou art enthron'd ab ove EY 2c-- 
25 O come, new ſongs of triumph A 38 
97 The Lord is King Jehovah reigns „ (. 
100 Ye people all, on earth who dwell = 322 
100 With one conſent let all mankind = 38 
100 Before Jehovah's awful throne 39 
103 My ſoul, inſpir'd with ſacred love ib. 
103 The Lord, the univerſal King „„ 0 
104 My ſoul praiſe the Lord | his wonders declare 41 
of Give praifes unto God the Lord ©, ONS 
O Tender thanks to God above - : ES . 
108 O God, my heart exults with jo ß 43 
g 11 Praiſe ye the Lord !—In his juſt praiſe | 44 
113 Ve people all, who ſerve the Lord is: 
114 When Iſr'el freed from Pharoah's hand 3 
116 I love the Lord, he heard my cries 1 +40 
116 What ſhall 1 render to the Lord e 
117 From all, that dwell below the ſkies. - :: 3Þs 
: 113 Joy fills tt dwelling 48 
119 How bleſtAre 3 who always keep 3 
119 Before affliction ſtopp'd my courſe „ 
119 With my whole heart to God I call 50 
| 121 To Sion's hill Iliftmy eyes | + as 
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I N D * X. 


127 Rare the Lord all bleſs all colt. e 
136 To God, the mighty Lord „ 


138 With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 52 
139 Thou, Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 53 
139 Lord, ſhould I try-to hun thy fight — 74 


145 My God, my King, thy various praiſe ib. 
145 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak _ 1 
145 The Lord is juſt in all his ways 56 

146 Pl! praiſe my Maker with my breath p. 

147 O praiſe thy God, my ſoul, aloud 3 207 

148 Ye boundleſs realms of joy- | -- 58 
149 O praiſe ye the Lord] prepare your gl voice 59 | 
I Jy as. AP A the name 11600 

þ H * M N 8. 

Une. Sv % 8 . 
1 Come fng WY Kult 1 Jehovah's 1 (pri e 
2 Glory be to God, moſt high 1 f 3 

3 Spirit of mercy, truth 5 ore e 

4 Thou great firſtcanſe, leaſt 6+ PAY pp: 
5 To thee, O Father of mankinſdgd 683 
6 To thee, great God, our thanks arc Y 64 

7 When "OY $425 the bed of ey: 1 


"03 
Our ſhouting voices ſhall declare 
Their tender love to us while here. 


nee AMEN. 
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HYMN VI. 


When riſing from the bed of death, 

__ Oferwhelm'd with guilt and fear, | 

I ſee my Maker face to face, 
O how (hall I appear! 

If yet, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be ſought ; 

My heart with inward horror ſhrinks 
And trembles at the thought. 


When thou, O Lord ſhall and diſclos'd, 
In Majeſty ſevere ; 
And fit 1 in judge ent on thy foul, 
Oh! how ſhall J appear! 
But thou haſt told the routed mind, 
Who does her fins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears, 
Shall endleſs woe prevent. 
Then ſee the ſorrows of my Heart 
E'er yet it be too late; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans, 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight: 
For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair, 
Her pardon to procure, 
Who knows thine only Son has ay'd, 
To make her gen ſure. 
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(6). 
HYMN VII. 


Awake, my ſoul, a with the ſun 


Thy daily courſe of duty run | 


Shake off dull ſloth, and early riſe 
To pay thy morning ſacrifice ! 


Redeem the time, the moments paſt, 


O live this day as if thy laſt ! 
Improve thy talent, take due care, 


Thyſelf againſt that day prepare 


Let all thy converſe be ſincere, 

Thy conſcience as the noon- day clear! 
For God's all-ſeeing eye ſurveyͤs 

Thy ſecret thoughts, thy works, and ways. 


Awake, and raiſe thyſelf, my heart, 


Thou with the angels bear thy part f 


They all night-long unwearied ſing 
Glory to their eternal king. 


Glory to God, who ſafe hath kept, 
Who 1 * refreſh'd me while I ſlept ! - 


May I, when thus from death J wake, 
| Through Him an endleſs life partake ! 


Lord, I my vows to the renew, 


Scatter my ſins as morning dew! 


- Guard my firſt ſpring of thought and will 


And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill! 


' Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him, all creatures here below! 
| Praiſe 


N 


Praiſe Him above, angelic hoſt, 7 
Praife da Son, and mo Ghoſt 15 


Glory to Thee, my God, this night _ 
For all the bleſſings of the light! 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings !' 


The evil, I this day have done, 
Forgive, Q Lord, through Chriſt thy Son ! 
That, with the world, myſelf and Thee, 

I, ere I fleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread _ 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

Teach me to die, that fo I may 

With | Joy behold the Judgement- day 


O may my ſoul on Thee repoſe ! 

Thou with ſoft ſleep my eyelids cloſe 
Or, if the might | ſleepleſs lie, , 
My mind with heav 'nly thoughts ſupply ! 


Should death itſelf my fleep invade, 

O make me not of death afraid ! 

Protect me by thy ſaving arm | 
Then, though he ſtrike, he cannot harm. 


For death is life, and labour reſt, 
If with thy gracious preſence bleſt.— 
2 Come 


( 68 ) 


Come hither death or ſleep to me, 
I'm ſtill ſecure, for {till with Thee. 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him, all creatures here below ! 
Praiſe Him above, angelic hoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ! 


—_— 
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HYMN Xx 


To God, whole temple is al! ſpace, 
Whole altar, earth, ſea, ſkies, 


One voice let all his creatures raiſe ! 


All nature's incenſe riſe ! 


Vile though I am, yet made by Thee, 
And quicken'd by thy breath, 

O lead me ſafe, from dangers free, 
Through this day's life or death! 


| This day be bread and peace my lot! 
All elſe beneath the {un 


Tho know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not; 
And let thy will be done ! 

Save me alike from impious pride, 
Or fooliſh diſcontent 

At aught thy wiſdom hath deny'd, 
Or aught thy goodneſs {ſent ! 


To God, whoſe temple is all more: 
Whole altar, earth, ſea, ſkies, 


One 


N 


One voice let all his creatures raiſe, 
All nature's incenſe riſe! . 5 


. 3 


HYMN XI. 

The fav: 10ur comes, by kite long foe | 
. Hear 3 deaf, and all ye blind behold! : 1 1 
He from thick films ſhall purge dark reaſon's i 
And on 155 {Chileſs eyeball pour ch 6 day. - — | 


He ſhall the paths of ſound obſtructed clear, „ | 
And bid new muſic charm - the {enſclets it 
ear. 


The dumb ſhall ſing, the lame ſupport fore- j 
| 


Bs 1: 
And leap exulting as the bounding roe. 


No figh, no murmur, the wide world ſhall 1 
hear, I 
From ev'ry face he wipes off ev'ry tear: _ 
In ſtrongeſt chains ſhall conquer'd death be 1 
| bound, . 8 
And hell's grim tyrant feel th* eternal wound. 


He, as a ſhepherd, carries in his arms 
His tender lambs and in his boſom warms, 
Explores the loſt, the wand'ring ſheep directs, 
By day 0 'crſees them, and by We protects. 
HYMN 


( 70 " 
HY M.N XII. 


Behold the Lamb of God, 
Who takes our guilt away! 
See and adore his heav'nly love, 
And praiſe him day by day! 


Be ev'ry valley high, 
| ev'ry mountain low 
The proud muſt ſtoop the humble ſoul 
Shall his ſalvation know. 


The heathen realms abroad 
Shall join in ſweet accord, 

And all the ſons of men ſhall ſee 

The glory of the Lord. 

Behold the day-ſpring rife, 
Ye that in darkneſs dwell ! 
He marks the path, which leads to peace, 
Ne burſts the gates of hell. 


—B 


HYMN XIII. 


Like ſheep we went aſtray 
And broke the fold of God; 
All loſt and wand'ring from the way 
The path of ſin we trod. 


But God, at death's dread hour, 
On Chriſt our treſpaſs laid: 


The 


n 


The vengeance, he was pleas'd to pour, 
Bruis'd the Redeemer's head. 


How glorious was the grace 

When Chriſt {uſtain'd the ſhock !— 

His life and blood the ſhepherd pays 
A ranſom for his flock. _ 


But He, as God decreed, 
From death aroſe again: 
He ſhall behold a num'rous ſeed 
To recompenſe his pain. 


HYMN XIII. 


Jeſus Chriſt is ris'n to day, Hallelujah. 
Our triumphant holiday, Hallelujah. 
Who ſo lately on the croſs Hallelujah. 
Suffer'd to redeem our. loſs. Hallelujah. 


Hymns of praiſes let us ſing Hallelujah. 
Unto Chriſt our heav'nly King, Hallelujah. 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, Hallelujah: 
Sinners to redeem and fave! Fallelujah. 


But the pains, which He endur'd, Hallelujali. 
Our ſalvation have procur d: Hallelujah. 
Now He reigns above the ſky, Hallelujah. 
Where the angels ever cry, Hallelujah: 
N N HYMN 


LOT; 
HYMN XIV, 


How beatuteous are Their feet, 
Who ſtand on Sion's hill! 
Who. ſpeak ſalvation to the world, 


1 news of peace reveal 


Happy the man; whoſe ear 

Receives the joyful ſound, 
Which Kings and Prophets ſought with care, 
But ſeeking never found! 


Lift up your eyes on high ! 
Behold this heav'nly light! 

Prophets and Kings defir'd to ſee, 

But dy'd without the ſight. 


The Lord makes known his grace 
Through all the earth abroad: 
Let ev'ry — 55 now behold _ 
Their Saviour and their God ! 


HYMN XV. 


Redemption draweth nigh— 
My Joyful lips ſhall fing | 
£ Where is thy boaſted vict'ry, PER 7— 
O Death, where is thy ſting?? | 
Hear what a voice proclaims 
To all the pious dead 


Sweet 


6698/3 


© Sweet the remembrance of their names, 
Their grave a reſting bed. 


c In Chriſt, their Lord, they die, 
© Remov'd from fin and care; 
* From ſufffring and from pain releas'd, 
And freed from ev'ry ſnare. 


TE, Far from this world of toil 
*© They wait their Judge and Lord; 
„ The labours of a well-ſpent life 


2 


He'll crown with juſt reward.“ 


O may I riſe with joy, 
When earth and ſeas are fled, 
And hear my Judge pronounce my name 

With bleſſings on my head! 
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HYMN XVI, 


How are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord, 
How ſure is their defence ! 

Eternal wiſdom 1s their guide, 

Their help, Omnipotence. 


In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they paſs unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


Thy: 
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Thy mercy tweetens ev'ry foil, 
Bids ev'ry region pleaſe, | 

The icy mountain-tops it warms, 
And ſmooths the raging ſeas. 


Ihe ſtorm is laid— the winds retire 


Obedient to thy will 
The flood, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command i 18 ſtill. ee 
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HYMN XVII. 


O ſpare me Lord, nor o'er my bead 
The fulneſs of thy vengeance ſhed | 


With petying eye my weakneſs view, 
Heal my diſeaſe, my ſtrength renew 


And O! if yet my fins demand 
The wiſe correction of thy hand. 


Yet give my pains their bounds to know, 
And fix a period to my woe | 


My life, though yet in-mid career, 
Beholds the winter of its year ; 


Brought to this ſtate. I, humbled, own. 
That vanity and man are one. 


To Thee, great: God, my heart I bend, 
To Thee my ceaſeleſs pray'rs aſcend· 
Return, O Lord, return and ſave 


Thy ſervant from the threat'ning grave! 
O ſpare: 


. ˙ ü CSTCIECS 


(75) 


O ſpare me, Lord, awhile O ſpare, 
And nature's ruin'd ſtrength repair 
My truſt in Thee I'll (till maintain, 


Whom none e 'er ſought and POW in vain. 5 
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HYMN XVII. 
O Think, my ſoul, devoutly think 
How with affrighted eyes 


5 Thou ſaw'lt the awful hand of death 
-* all 1 its terrors riſe | 


Yet then from all my dread, 0 Lord, 
Ihy mercy ſet me free, 


| Whilſt, in the confidence of pray'r, 
My heart took. hold on Thee. 


In all my dangers, fears, and death, 
Thy good neſs I'll adore, 

And praiſe Thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


My life, if Thou preſerv'ſt that life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be, | 
And death, when death ſhall be my doom, 
Sw Join wy ſoul to T hee. | 
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HYMN XIX. 


When Thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand array 4g 
In majeſty ſevere, 


* 
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And fit in judgment on my foul, 
O how ſhall 1 appear ! | 


But Thou haſt told the troubled mind, 
Which ſhall its fins lament, 
The timely tribute of its tears 

Shall endleſs woes prevent. 


Then ſee the ſorrows of my heart 
Ere yet it be too late ! 

And hear my Saviour's dying groans 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight ! 


For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair _ 
Its pardon to procure, 

Which knows thy only Son hath dy'd 
To make that pardon ſure. 
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HYMN XX. 


When all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing ſoul ſurveys, 

1 with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 


O how ſhall words with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare 

Which glows within my thankful heart !— 
But Thou canſt read it there. 


When worn with ficknefs, oft haft Thou 
Wich health renew'd my face, 


And 


* 
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And, 1 with ein. Ow prest, 
Reviv'd my W Gout” b ek 0 


Through ev'ry p zeriod of my Hfe „ 
| Thy g 800 PIF pursue, 15800 a F 
And after death! in distant worlds | 
The glorious theme renew. b mort. 


s „iet ot ae 5 ut It 1111 te: 1 
6 "77 | * 12 ia . 
ei 21 mani 1 


0 N NE = 


| Thy hand, O God, my life ustaind, 71U-¹ 
And all my d e gal mt 

When in the silent womb'I lem, el 7 
And hung amen 8 01 


To all my weak complaints FIRE: ries,” | 
Thy mercy lent A Sf 1 1 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had lead 
To form ee in pray r. 


When in the slipp ry paths of youth! iT 
With heedless ke „ 


Thine arm unseen eonvey d. me aſs) £4 3007 
And led me up dere } aft 179 91 


When nature falls, and day and . 

Divide thy works no more, 

My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy shall adore. ” 
1 
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„ 
And ſit in judgment on my ſoul, 
O how ſhall 1 appear | 


But Thou haſt told the troubled mind, 


Which fhall its fins lament, 
The timely tribute of its tears 
Shall endleſs woes prevent. 


Then ſee the ſorrows of my heart 
Ere yet it be too late 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans 

To give thoſe ſorrows weight! 


For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair 

Its pardon to procure, 
Which knows thy only Son hath dy'd 
_ To make that pardon ſure. 


"5 A 2 * 1 


HYMN XX. 
When all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing foul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 
O how ſhall words with equal warnith 
The gratitude declare 


Which glows within my thankful heart !— 


But Thou canſt read it there. 


When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt Thou 
With health renew'd my face, 


And 


And, when ar SIN, w prest, 
Reviv'd my soul rap PIP" 4 


Through ev'ry. period of my lle nn, 
Thuy goodness Il pursuc,, 
And after death in distant worlds alt 
The glorious theme renew. Tk 
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H . Al N XXI. 


Thy hand 0 God; my life ouotaind, £143 
And all my wants redrest. I 

When in the silent womb I loyy | I» | 
And hung upon the breast. 4} 


To all my weak complaints dc cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Fre yet my feeble thoughts had learn 4 
To- form themselves in pray r. 


When in the slipp'ry aths of youth/ 
With heedless debe Ian,. 

Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe, 
And led me up to man. is u 01 


When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore, 
1 
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"HYMN XXII. 


Un Sb comforts to my soul 
God's tender care, bestow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv Id 

From whom those comforts flow'd. 


Through hidden dangers, toils, and death, 
It gently clear'd my way; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 
Moore to be fear'd than they. 


His bounteous hand with worldly bliss- " E 
_ Hath made my cup run oer; 
My God, my kind, my faithful friend, 


Thou blessest all my ster. 


= 


Ten thousand thousand precious gifts | 

| My daily thanks employ; - - 5 { 

Nor is the least a chearful heart l tro} $0 
That tastes those gifts with. joy. 


Through all eternity to Then: 
A grateful song Il W war ENG a 
But O eternity's too er TATE 3 hh 
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PSALM 8 | PAGE. 
1 BLEST i is Ft man a how, constant feet 4 15 


8 0 Thou, to whom all ereatures 22 
8 Lord how glorious 1 is thy name | 3 
9 To celebrate thy praise, 0 Lord "a "f 1 4 
15 Lord, who's the happy man, that may = ah. 


15 Lord, who s the happy man, that may 5 

16 Letrive each action to approve wan 

18 O God, Just object of our love» id. 

19 The spacious firmament on high _ 3 8 
19 Who, Lord, can tell how oft his ade: 8 


** 


22 Thou, Lord, my God, didst shield from wrongs 9 
23 The Lord my pasture shall prepare ib. | 
23 My chepherd 1 is the living Lord * 

ö 


INDEX. 
24 Lift up your 3 „ WS? 11 
29 Sing, ye sons of men, O ting : „ vas 
30 I'll celebrate thy praises, Lord 1. dib. 


32 How blest the man, whose conscious grief 15 
82 Re) oice, for blest are they off ; — 1 15 — 14 
33 How happy they, to whom the Lord - tb. 
33 Lord, let our hearts rejoi se 15 


34 Through all the changing scenes of life * 236 
34 Thee will I thank; my Gia; my Stay = "tb, 
36 For ever, Lord, thy justice stands - 17 
37 The Lord cupreme with zeal obe, is 
39 Teach m me the measure of my days 3 FI 6; 
40 I waited patient for the Lord Ke"? Fs. "Oy. 
41 Happy the man, whose tender « care 20 
41 Blest, "who with gen 'rous pity glows #, EDD” ib. : 
42 Lord, as the f panting hart desires | Hh 82” 21 | 


«6 God is our refuge in di strésb [ack N 4 22 
48 In Sion we have seen perform” 4 | 3 2 | : 23 
57 0 God, my heart to thee I bend © 5 2 W 
60 Destroy us not fn wrath, 0 Lard - ; POS 94 
62 From God above my alety flows 5 b. e 23 


63 O God to thee] : lift 0p eyes 52 3 


PSALM | | PAGE. 
65 From inexhausted.stores, the rain n 5M) | 
66 O come, all ye that fear the Lord ; nn 2, 
68; To Gad your ,voicerin,gladness rasse ib. 
71 Thy constant care, my God, did guad 29, 
81 Sing and be glad! in;God-rejoice 7 = .- ; 30; 
84 How pleasant is thy dwelling- place ib. 
84 O Lord of Hosts, my King and God M A; 91 | 

86 To my complaint, Or Lord, my. Gt | 
88; To thee, my God and Hope, I fly: +14! » It ib. 

90 Thou turnest man, O Lord, ta dust 1 93 

91 He, who hath. God bis guardian made 34 

: 92 It is a joyful thing to, praise E . #112, 
92 Thou art enthron'd above bs So Fact 3405427 OS: 
95 O come, new songs of tfiumph sing pa 36 
97 One Lord is King—Jehovab reigus ib. 

100 Ye people all, on earth who dwell, '-, 3837 

100 With one consent let all mankind, + 886 

100 Before Jehovah's awful throne | 17 $12 1 ON! 

103 My soul, inspir d with sacred lore, r 

103 The Lord, the universal King Ar 

104 My k soul praise the Lord! his wanders declare 41 
105 Give Praises unto God the Lord 42 

106 O render thanks to God above ib. 

108 O God 


PSALM | Pact” 
108 O God, my von exults with jo7 4 


117 Praise ye the Lond In Wipes 44 
113 Ye people all, who serve the Lord + ib. 
114 When Txr'el freed from Pharoah' hand 43 


196 I love the Lord, be heard my eries 46 
116 What shall 1 render to the Lord 47 
117 From all that dwell below the a. 3 md, 
ns Joy fills the dwelling of the just 1 
119 How blest are they, who always keep zb. 
119 Before affliction stopp d my course 85 56-411" US: 
149 With my whole heart to GodF call. 50 
121 To Sion's hill I lift my eyes ib. 
127 Except the Lord shall bless, all cost SL 
186 To God, the mighty K 52 
188 With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 52 


139 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known | 53 


289 Lord, should I try to Shun thy sight onto oi 
| 145 My God, my King, thy various praise ö 1 | 
145 Let evry tongue OP goodness spenk $5 
145 The Lord is just in all N. ways — N 
146 I'll praise my Maker with my breach f ib. 
147 0 praise thy God, my soul, aloud 8 57 
19 Ye bonndless reulms of; joy n 58 
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: . 149 O praise 


15 3 
55. er 
149 0 prove ye th Land! prepare our d voice 56 
50 0 r O praise the eee ; 
 MyYMN jo 2 7 
1 Come sing the great Icherab. ; pralos | "= 
2 Glory be to God, most bh _ 62 
F Spirit of mercy, truth and love 3 : . 8 i ib, 
4 Theu great first cause, least understood . — 
5 To thee, O Father of mankind | N £ 63 
.6 To thee, great God, our thanks are aue 5 : 64 
7 When rising from the bed of death | - 15 a 65 
8 Awake, my soul, and with the « sun 8 , 1 _ 66 


9 Glory to Thee, my God, this night 3 
10 To God, whose temple is all Space 5 8 : 68 
11 The Saviour comes, by Prophets long foretold, 69 
12 Behold the Lamb of God 3 4 T - 70 


13 Like sheep we went astray 2 — + = ib. 
10 Jesus Christ is ris'n to day, Halletyjah . 77 
14 How beauteous are Their feet . I : 72 
13 Redemption draweth nigh. WY 5 Z + ib, 
16 How ure thy Servants blest, 0 Lord „ | 
17 © ue me Lend, nor o'er ry be - etl 
0 O think 
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{18-0-thinkzmy won, de wu think 
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9 When Thou,” O Lord, shalt stand 8 hh. 
20 When all thy mercies, O my God, 76 
21 Thy hand, O God, my lite custain Fo 77 


22 Unnumber'd comforts to my soul 
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